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S\N SEND ONE'}"STAMP 
ae — You get back 
Z"\ DIFFERENT STAMPS PLUG 


Just look at this exciting offer! You get giant qe STAMP SIZE 
collection of 116 all different genuine stamps. PORTRAITS OF THE 


Here are some highlights: TOGO-set of 2 Rings « Queens of England 
ZG 


\\ 





Yuri Gagarin Spaceman; CHAD-4 exotic 
animal triangles; POLYNESIA-2 South Sea 
beauty queens; ALBANIA-set of 4 old im- 
perforate ‘Double Eagles”. MONACO-giant 
Lourdes diamond shape. (So far every stamp 
is in brilliant mint condition). 
Also: MALDIVES-U.N. Anniv.; new African 
country of RWANDI-Independence stamp 
with map (also mint). JAPAN-New Year. 
This splendid collection includes triangles, 
diamonds, imperfs. hard-to-get countries and 
many fascinating and unusual stamps and 
sets from all over the world. Grand total 116 
all different genuine stamps. 
FREE iF YOU ORDER NOW, 42 STAMP SIZE 
PORTRAITS OF KINGS OF ENGLAND SINCE 
WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR. 
This fabulous showpiece cannot be 
obtained elsewhere at any price! 
ALL YOURS FOR JUST 1/- 
IN UNUSED STAMPS (OR POSTAL ORDER) 
TO INTRODUCE FAMOUS BARGAIN APPROVALS. 


Approvals are stamps sent for inspection and purchase. They ASK FOR 


are the easiest and most interesting way to build a collection 


at a low cost—and enjoy stamp collecting. But please tell your LOT P29 


parents you are answering this advertisement. 


=" BROADWAY APPROVALS, °°, DENMARK Hat. 


l enclose 1/-. Rush me the 116 different stamps. plus the 42 Portraits. Senda 
selection of bargain approvals for free examination. 
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THE DIN OF BATTLE STILL RANG IN SERGEANT WATERFIELO'S EARS EVEN 
THOUGH THE GUNS WERE NOW SILENT. HE STARED WITH BLOOD-SHOT EYES 
AT A DESPATCH RIDER WHO HAD HALTED CLOSE BY. 

Vg 


Sly 


AS THE RIDER PLOUGHED OFF THROUGH THE MUD, FIVE GAUNT FIGURES 
DETACHED THEMSELVES FROM THE SODDEN EARTH - 


MUCH _ LONGER WE'D 
HAVE TAKEN ROOT..< 





THE SERGEANT WATCHED HIS MEN FILE PAST, STILL IN THE NIGHTMARE GRIP 
OF THE LAST THREE WEEKS, CONTINUOUS FIGHTING. BITTERLY HE THOUGHT 
reir oe ee AND THE TWENTY-FIVE OTHERS, WHO WOULD NOT BE 


NOTICE SOMETHING. ABOUT US SIX - 

THAT ARE LEFT, HEGAN ? WE?RE 
ALL. THE OLD SWEATS! THE OTHERS, 
POOR KIDS, NEVER STOOD A CHANCE. 





WHEN THEY REACHED THE BATTALION 
UNWOUND. g¢ Wg 
HERE WE ARE, MATES, 





ONLY FIGHTING 
| WANT IS INA 
NAAFI QUEUE IN 
ALDERSHOT. 


WHEN THE COMPANY SERGEANT 
YATES HAS Halk A Ee BiRIG 
E\ YOUR REINFORCEMENTS ;)\ | SIGH. 
BASHER/ ALL YOU'RE DYLAN MORGAN» 
GETTING. ONLY TEN MEN 
FO! E WHOLE BATTALION F 
QUP AT- EEN ANY A BIT Oo? 
ACTION, | HAVE. 


PN ra i 


/\\ial 
a 
Wea 


HIDE THE BITTERNESS IN HIS EYES; WATERFIELD TURNED ABRUPTLY 
ACK TO THE TASK OF SCRAPING AT HIS JAW. 


TAKE °EM OVER 
TO _ OUR BIVVY 
AREA, COAKLEY. 


o 
J 


SSW Ws 8 


REINFORCEMENTS / 
A BARRACK-ROOM LAWYER, 
i-F EVER PVE SEEN ONE, 
AND A KID STILL WET 
BEHIND THE EARS. — , 
HECK, WHAT AN ARMY J 


ns 





Advance 7 


ISSELL FELT DESPERATELY ALONE AMONG THESE HARD-FACED| 
L DISTANT GUNS DID NOTHING TO EASE THE FEAR 


F HIS STOMACH. yaa} 
BEE }: 





ALL 
RIGHT. KNOWS THE 
ROPES 


GOT THE CHOP ’?BOUT 
W TWO WEEKS AGO. 





UNIFORM COVERED WITH FARMYARD 
MUD, MICK LOOKED UP SHAKILY TO FACE 
THE BROAD GRINS OF THE VETERANS. 


THAT'S TAKEN THE 
CREASES OUT 0’ YOUR 
GREATCOAT, SON. 


WORD, YOU 
OLD ARE 


RELAX, KID. 
VV AIN'T BEEN A 


SOUND O' 
JERRY ENGINES. 3 
1 


OON'T LET THIS BUNCH 
OF ROUGHNECKS THROW. 
YOU, KID. UP HERE THERE'S 

ONLY THE QUICK AND 

THE DEAD... 





Advance 9 
MICK’S SHOULOERS ORO 
HE HED THI 


EIS 
STRIDE AWAY. THEN A 
Soe a APE EES WOCE || TERN 
LOADED LIKE A 
PACK MULE - 
HE MUST THIN! 
PM JUST A OAD 
LOSS. MAYBE _! AM 
AT THAT! 


PRIVATE DAI MORGAN, ON THE OTHER HAND, HAD THE OL SOLDIER’ 
ABILITY TO MAKE HIMSELF AT HOME IN ANY. SICLLET. aa i 


NICE COMFY LITTLE PLACE Fz ON YOUR FEET, 
THIS, CORPORAL. ALLTHESE } SOLDIER. GET THESE 
HILLS AROUND: REMINDS ME GRENADES PRIMED 
O* BACK aan P~~ AND LOOK 
SLIPPY ABOUT IT., 





y AS THE CORPORAL HURRIED OFF, MORGAN CONTINUED 
f TO RELAX.HE HAD NOT BEEN KNOWN AS “EXCUSED 
4 BOOTS, DAI* IN HIS LAST UNIT FOR NOTHING. 





IN THE COLD JANUARY NIGHT, THE 
MOVED UP TO FORWARD 


LEAVE, MICK > 


> 


Al 


eS 


SOMETHING HAD MOVED OUT IN THE DARKNESS. WITH TREMBLING 
F OF THE GUN TO AUTOMATIC FIRE . 


THERE'S 
SOME THING 





Z 


HIS FINGERS CLOSED ROUND THE 
TRIGGER. A BURST OF LIQUID 
TRACER LACED THE AIR. 


NEXT MOMENT, A STUNNING BLOW SENT HIM REELING INTO THE BOTTOM 


OF THE SLIT TRENCH. A RAUCOUS AMERICAN VOICE SNARLED OUT OF THE 


DARKNESS. 
cur (TOUT, : : HLS Hee? QUIT ‘* 
, 5 . 
MICK! THEYRE THE ‘SHOOTIN 
YANKS 7 Nhe “WILL YER J? 





AN INFURIATED AMERICAN LIEUTENANTY SORRY; \ You GUYS SURE ARE ¥ 
AND AN ANGRY SERGEANT REACHED TRIGGER -HAPPY. 
THE eth ENING POST HE Nee ee 


SAME TIME 


MISERABLY MICK Soe ee HIS 


dD’ 


’ 


SENSE OF FAILURE GNAWED 


WHAT O'YOU \WE SHOULON’T) WE'VE ALL GOT 
WANT ME TO }HAVE GONE LEARN. 
OO, BURST ! SWANNING IN 

INTO TEARS. /THROUGH one 





EM 
WE’RE_GOING 
AT CROSSING 


een FUNNY, REALLY! VE BEEN 
UP THE LINE THREE DAYS, AND 
1 HAVEN?’ T SEEN A GERMAN 
OR HEARD A SHOT FIRED 

: IN ANGER. 


FOR THREE DAYS THE CONVOYS GROUND ALONG THE MUD-CAKED ROADS. 
THEN, AT LAST, WEARY, STIFF-LEGGED MEN DISMOUNTED. SERGEANT 
WATERFIELD CALLED HIS PLATOON TOGETHER... 


FROM HERE ON; IT’S FOOTSLOGGING . 
JERRY'S PULLED BACK. OUR JOB IS TO 
PROBE FORWARD AND MAKE CONTACT. 
CORPORAL HEGAN,» ISSUE OUT AS MUCH 
AMMUNITION AS EACH MAN CAN 
CARRY. WE MO' 

AN-HO 





THEY MOVED THROUGH A DESOLATE COUNTRYSIDE THAT 
STILL BORE THE LIVID SCARS OF BITTER FIGHTING. 


eee ili” “zz 
Cao cee 


ALL. STATIONS 
(7 FOX ONE. ADVANCE. 
WILL. HALT ON 
Seer ty Cron’ 


Pi 4AZZZ 


AS POINT SECTION, THE MEN OF THE THREE MEN SET OUT DOWN THE 
THREE PLATOON WERE THE FIRST EERILY SILENT WOODED SLOPES OF 
TO REACH THE RIDGE WITH THE THE VALLEY. 


CODE NAME BLACKPOOL . 
D N SHOVE A ROUND UP THE SPOUT, 
THE MAP SHOWS A JERRY SCHLOSS AND PUT YOUR SAFETY CATCH OFF 
UP AHEAD, TED. THE COLONEL WANTS KEEP YOUR EYES PEELED, SON / f 
TO KNOW IF IT’S CLEAR O' JERRIES. UNCE *EM ANY 
TAKE MORGAN AND YOUNG RUSSELL Tl 
WITH YOU. YOU KNOW THE DRILL. “4 


x YA BY SuRE THING, SARGE 
7 WE'D BETTER LOOK 

Bl SNAPPY IF WE'RE 
GOING TO MAKE IT 

FORE DARK. 


NOT A LIVE JERRY 
i FOR MILES, IF YOU ASK 
ME. ALL GONE BACK 
» OVER THE RHINE . 





Advance 


FOR OVER AN HOUR THEY ADVANCED WHAT DID t TELL 
CAUTIOUSLY UNTIL, AT LAST, THE OLD YOQU,MAN P NOTA 
|CASTLE STOOD GAUNT AND 8LACK SIGN O LIFES 
AGAINST THE SKYLINE. ; 





ZZ 


MICK MADE A NERVOUS ATTEMPT TO CONQUER 

THE COLD FEAR THAT CLUTCHED AT HIM. NO NEED TO GO 

IMPETUOUSLY, HE LUNGED’ FORWARD AT. LOOKING FOR TROUBLE 

THE GREAT OAK DOORWAY. \" MICK. BACK UP AGAINS*T 
tt THE WALL, BOTH OF 





Advance 


WITH A_FEW SLASHES WITH HIS 
‘ONET; TED BATCHELOR HACKED 
DON A_STURDY BRANCH OF A TREE. 


YOUNG RUSSELL’S MOUTH WENT WARILY THEY ENTERED THE GREAT?» 
ORY» HIS VOICE HARDLY A CROAK. GLOOMY HALL. THEIR VOICES ECHOED 
— BACK FROM THE OAMP WALLS. 


X ANOTHER LITTLE 
LESSON ‘FOR YOU, MICK. 


SECOND CHANCES IN 
a G a 


IT’S LIKE FOR AN 
O.R ON THE ROOF. 


SAVE US 
RINGING THE 
DOORBELL» 

ANYWAY. 





Advance 7 


A CARPET OF DUST _DEADENED THE HEAVY TREAD OF THEIR BOOTS AS 
THEY CLIMBED THE SPIRAL STAIRCASE OF THE NORTH TURRET. THEY 


rea 
OAL TN 
SOY 


REACHED THE THIRD ~~THEN 


LET'S SCRAM 
WHILE THERE’S 
STILL TIME / 








AS THEY CLAMMERED DOWN THE STAIRWAY TO 
THE FIRST FLOOR, THEY HEARD THE PANZER 
HALT. THE GLINT OF BATTLE WAS 
IN TED’S EYE... 

LEAVE IT BE, YW THEY'VE OPENED THE 
MANS THEY?LL | HATCHES, IT’S -A SITTING 


BLOW US TO OUCK/ WE’LL NEVER GET 
INGDOM E 


SWIFTLY, MICK HANDED 
|] OVER THE TWO DEADL 
MILLS BOMBS . . 


STAND BY 
TO GIVE 
COVERING 


FIRE ~~JUST 
IN CASE. 4 


Advance 19 


| FOR LONG PETRIFIED SECONDS, THE BRITISH AND GERMANS STARED AT EACH 
OTHER. THE GRENAOES HAO NOT EXPLOOEO!/ THEN THE SPELL BROKE 
{3 


.' 
™ 


NN : = 
Js 
(A 
\ 
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GERMAN TANK COMMANDER’S SCHMEISSER 
RAKED THE APERTURE WITH HOT LEAD. 
— 





EVEN AS HE FELL, TED 
LOOSED ONE FINAL BURST, 
ANCE FROM HIS £ 


H 


AT THE SIGHT OF THEIR STRICKEN 
IOER,THE NAZI CREW 
PANICKED. ~ 


ACH f THE LEUTNANT rm 
(tS KAPUT ! < 
A 
OTTO MO! aa 
GET MOVING A | 


CHE! 
GRENADES. THEY 


E 
WEREN'T PRIMED. 


PLL GET 
YOU BACK, 


Y--YOULL 
Be ALL 
RIGHT «= 





ee ee 


WITH A SUPREME EFFORT, MICK 
RUSSELL HEAVED THE CRIPPLING 


HAD TO GET 
BACK TO THE REGIMENTAL AID 
m POST. HE STARTED. ON THe 





HAD FOUND HIS WAY BACK TO THE PLATOON. A STONY-FACE 
SERGEANT LISTENED TO HIS REPORT. ———— 


LIKE | WAS SAYING» 

K.. / SERGEANT, OLD BATCH TAKES 

Wee ON THIS JERRY TANK ALL Ol 
HIS OWN, SEE. QUNG | RUSSELL 

PS AND HANDS HIM A 

‘SSuPLE os DUFF GRENADES 
AND R OLD 
"ESE ae 


MEANWHILE, MORGAN, THE OTHER MEMBER OF THAT. a ED Eat red 


as LOSS OF ANOTHER NEE Rn 
S A HARD KNOCK FOR 


THE BATTALION STOOD=T0 JUST 
THE BEFORE DAWN. IN A FORWARD 
SERGEANT: BITTERNESS ETCHED POST, CORPORAL HEGAN STIFFENED 
THE LINES A LITTLE DEEPER 


INTO HIS FACE.. 


Look! JUST TO THE 
PUT YOUR REPORT INTO THE O.C RIGHT O° THOSE BUSHES, 
TOMORROW. WHAT HAPPENED TO PETE! SOMETHING'S 
RUSSELL, OR WERE ‘OU TOO ., MOVING ! 
BUSY RUNNING TO NOTICE ! 


AND PEERED FORWARD. 





GOOD GRIEF! \ 
EY FOUND YOUNG mick | /” HANG ON, TED!) GOOD GRIEF. 
WELL --- GOT A RUSSELL! 


EGS THAT 
GATHERED ROUND HIM. 


GENTLY, THEY LIFTED THE YOUNGSTER ON TO A STRETCHER AND HE 
SANK INTO THE OEEP OBLIVION OF EXHAUSTED SLEEP. HE DID NOT HEAR 
THE INFINITE SAONESS IN THE CORPORAL’S WORDS. 


TED MUST HAVE BOUGHT IT 

MB) HOURS AGO/ POOR KID, HE'S 
| A BEEN HUMPING A DEAD 
rae MAN ALL. NIGHT. 


t) 





IT WAS A WEEK BEFORE MICK WAS RELEASED FROM _THE BASE HOSPITAL. 
BUT BY THEN CONTACT HAD BEEN MADE WITH THE MAIN GERMAN 
DEFENCES. FOR HOURS HE SEARCHED FOR HIS UNIT. 


SEEN THE FOURTH 
RIFLES ANYWHER! 


AYE, LADDIE. ’BOUT 
TWO MILES UP AHEAD. 
JERRY'S GOT 'EM PINNED 
DOWN_IN SOME WOODS. 

WATCH YOUR STEP / 


INDIFFERENT TO THE VIOLENCE WITH A SPINE-JARRING THUMP, MICK 
AROUND HIM, MICK WALKED ON UNTIL HAO REJOINED HIS PLATOON. 
A _BRAWNY ARM REACHED UP AND 


DRAGGED HIM INTO A BUNKER. WOTCHER, Y HOPE YOU'RE IN GOOD 
E FOR A SCI 


HEY / 
WHAT THE 
BLAZES...? 





THEN THE BURLY FIGURE OF SERGEANT WATERFIELD DROPPED HEAVILY NTO 

THE TRENCH. FOR A SRIEF MOMENT, THE HARD LINES OF HIS FACE 

SOFTENED WHEN HE SAW WHO HAD JOINED THEM. '/ 
y 


HELLO, YOUNG ‘UN! 

GOOD TO SEE 
2 YOU BACK... 
ME Y SA 


LAS THEY CROUCHED ON THE START LINE, SHELLS OF THE SUPPORT FIRE 
Sore. ees oo ce THE SERGEANT WATCHED THE UPRAISED ARM 


SOON AS THEY LOB SMOKE OVER, eR YEH, BASHER ! 
|'WE GO IN. BOTTOM OF THE aS ae U 
ESCARPMENT THERE’S A VIADUCT. 

THE JERRY GUNS ARE THE OTHER 

SIDE OF IT. OUR JOB IS TO NAIL 

‘EM. ANY QUESTIONS P 








Advance 
THE BARRAGE LIFTED. TIGHT-~ 
LIPPED, THEY LURCHED FORWARD 
INTO THE ATTACK. 


LET’S GO, MEN... 
AQVANCE / 





DON’T LIKE THE L9orK, oO’ 


YOUNG RUSSELL. KEE 
AN EYE ON HIM, HEGAN. 


You STICK CLOSE _WITH 
ME ...GOTIT? | 





Advance 


THEY WERE HALF WAY DOWN THE TREACHEROUS SLOPE WHEN THE GERMAN 
GUNS MET THEM WITH.A MURDEROUS GREETING. THE THIN LINES OF KHAKI- 
CLAD FIGURES WAVERED. ABOVE THE INFERNAL RACKET, WATERFIELD’S 
VOICE BELLOWED OUT, AND THEY SURGED ON. 


AT THE y, 
OQOUBLE, MIEN. 
MOVES MOVE / 


ON THE FAR SIDE OF THE VALLEY, CONCEALED GERMAN MORTAR AND. 
SPANDAU POSTS HAD ESCAPED THE SOFTENING UP BOMBARDMENT OF THE 
BRITISH TWENTY-FIVE POUNOERS. WITH UNLEASHED FURY, THEY REAPED A 
TERRIBLE HARVEST. 


3 


Q- 
F ate 
74 ae 


—- aaa LG» 





THEN THE INFANTRY WERE IN THE WITH A FANATICAL ZEST, THE GERMAN 
DEAD GROUND BELOW THE KILLING STORM TROOPERS POURED FORWARD 
ZONE OF THE GERMAN GUNS. IN A SUICIDAL. COUNTER-ATTACK, 


OG: MEN : 
IT’S OUR ONLY 
CHANCE J 


A LACERATING FIRE SCYTHED INTO THE NAZI RANKS. ONLY A HANDFUL, 
OF GERMANS SURVIVED TO CLASH IN THE WILD MELEE OF CLOSE 
QUARTER FIGHTING 


VAGUELY;, MICK HEARD HEGAN 
SCREAMING AN ORDER ~~ BUT 
TERROR HELO HIM IN ITS 
PARALYSING GRIP. 





N 
= 
\ 
RETR NS 
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THERE WAS NO TIME FOR PITY. WATERFIELD_ORAGGED THE YOUNGSTER 
TO HIS FEET AND SLASHED A BACKHANDER ACROSS THE HYSTERICAL FACE. 


3 “A 


Poy 


IEA ze oak 


AA TO ly SE 


iS 





30 
SEEING THE FAILURE OF THE COUNTER- 





MACHINE GUN SECTION AT THE BRITISH 


POSITIONS. . 
2 THOSE DOGS REFUSE TO 
ae DIE/ GET YOUR GUNS INTO 
ACTION, SCHNELL / 


Advance | 





g LOOKS LIKE JERRY'S GOT US 


SEWN UP GOOD AND PROPER, 
SARGE ! WERE TOO CLOSE 
IN TO CALL FOR AN 
ARTILLERY SHOOT . 


ON THE 


BRIDGE / 
{> <p 


IN HORRIFIED FASCINATION, MICK HAD WATCHED HEGAN’S GALLANT BUT 
FUTILE BID TO SAVE HIS COMRADES .« . \ 
= ~ 





pete / THAT YOUNG 
KID ~~RUSSELL -- HE’S 
CLEARING OUT: 


SUDDENLY ONE OF THE INFANTRYMEN / 
LOOKED ROUND 


LEAVE HIM, COKEY. 
PROBABLY GONE 8OMB 


FQ Jf 
wes ee 





CAN'T LAST 

MUCH LONGER. 
THIS COULD BE 
WHERE WE BUY 


. ONG. HE’S 
CALLING FOR 
YOu. 


| THE SERGEANT CRAWLED ACROSS TO 

WHERE THE LITTLE WELSHMAN LAY 

MORTALLY WOUNDED. THE LILTING VOICE 

WAS HARDLY MORE THAN A WHISPER. WOULDN’T LIKE YOUNG MICK 
— sere TO BLAME HIMSELF ~- 


YOU TELL... 
DON’T SUPPOSE PLL. SEE THE 
OLD RHONODA VALLEY AGAIN, 
SARGE. TELL YOUNG MICK ; 
THOSE GRENADES HE GAVE 
TO TED ~~MY FAULT... 


GRENAOES / TH 


WHAT ABOUT THE LITTLE BARRACK-ROOM 
THOSE GRENAOES LAWYER THE WAR WAS OVER. 





Advance 


THE SEARING PAIN OF A FLESH WOUND BURNED MICK’S SHOULDER, BUT 
HAD THE PIAT. THERE WAS A SMILE ON HIS FACE AS HE AIMED THE 


THIS IS IT THEN, 
TED/ IT’S THE BEST 
| CAN DO... 


HE 
DEADLY WEAPON ACROSS THE VALLEY. 


WHERE’S THE 
KID ~~ YOUNG 
RUSSELL P 


"E SCARPERED 

A FEW MINUTES 

BACK. LAST | SAW 
HE WAS GOING .--. 


i 


SA ees 


os 





Advance 


AT THAT MOMENT, THE PIAT BOMS TORE 
A GAPING HOLE IN MASONRY OF THE 
VIADUCT AND A SPANDAU NEST 
DISINTEGRATED . ; 


A RAGGEO CHEER WENT UP FROM 
E HARO-PRESSED INFANTRY AS 


TH 
ANOTHER BOMB SAILED OVER AND 
A SECOND NAZI GUN CUT SHORT. 


FE ES ies 
TWAT PLAT? 





S Aw 
SAN . 


MINUTES LATER, WATERFIELOD 
FLUNG HIMSELF OOWN BESIOE 
THE STARTLED YOUNG SOLO 


GREAT WORK, RUSSELL ! 
«+sTHOMAS GOT HITS 


VISION. 
Tv 


A_ MIST CLOUDED MICK’S 
HE GROPED FOR WORDS, 
THEY WOULD NOT COME «ee 


THE SIkENCING OF THE GERMAN GUNS 

WAS THE CHANCE THE VETERANS HAD 

BEEN AWAITING. WITH A ROAR, THE 
ITISH LEAPED TO ‘THEIR FEET 

AND SWEPT FORWARD ... 


Las 


TP 


THE GERMAN BASTION HAD BEEN BREACHED. NOTHING COULD CHECK THE 
WAVES OF KHAKI-CLAD MEN THAT WASHED OVER THE NAZI BATTERIES. 


FIGHT BACK, YOU 
SCUM! F/IGAT 





Advance 


ON THE HILLSIDE , THE SOUNDS OF EVEN IN THE FADING LIGHTs 
WATERFIELD SAW THE OLD SAONESS 
CREEP BACK ACROSS THE 
YOUNGSTER’S FACE ..- 


PVE NO FOLKS. NOBODY GIVES \\ 
A TINKER’S CUSS IF I'M DEAD 
OR Sony - COME TO THINK OF [T, 

fi “F MUCH CARE MYSELF 


THEY’O BE GLAD TO HAV 
CARE TO HAVE THE JOB ¢ 





NOT A CHANCE, MATE / 
Hl, JOHN, YOU LUCKY OLD 
SO AND SO ~~ YOU’VE 
STOPPED A_BLIGHTY ONE 

THERE FOR SURE. 


AT BATTALION H.Q. PRONTO, 
SO LONG, YOU BLOKES ~~ 
wm BE SEEING You / 


JUST YOU, ME AND THE THERE'S STILL YOUNG 
SARGE LEFT OUT O°? THE MICKEY=-~HE'S ONE 
WHOLE PLATOON, PETE. OF US NOW! 
REMEMBER HOW HEGAN WAS ] PERHAPS HE'LL 
SO SURE WE'D ALL MAKE GET THERE. 
IT TO BERLIN TOGETHERP/ SOMEHOW I'VE GOT 
A HUNCH WE'VE 


NEARLY SHOT OUR 
*)- BOLT, COKEY. 
~ y § 4 > i 


NYS ‘ 
ven) ee \ 





Advance 39 


AT BATTALION HEADQUARTERS, THE COLONEL. Aa : cat N 
FACED THE SMALL. HANDFUL OF COMPANY ae 

AND PLATOON COMMANDERS WHO WERE 

LEFT. FATIGUE AND RESPONSIBILITY SAT ‘ss 

HEAVILY ON HIS SHOULOERS. 


Z 


lt KNOW WE'VE JUST ABOUT 
BEEN DRIVEN INTO THE GROUND. 
BUT JERRY IS ON THE RUN. THE RHI 
\ <a CROSSING MUST BE FORCED BEFORE 
'e——Y THEY CAN REGROUP. WE ARE GETTING A 
yy ae HUNDRED MEN FROM THE SEVENTH 


. ‘ = fig, BATTALION AND WE MOVE FORWARD WITH 
Ye SGP \ THE BRIGADE TOMORROW... 


MICK ARRIVED JUST AS THE SERGEANT WATERFIELD MARCHED THE 
SHOCKED OFFICERS WERE FILING STARTLED YOUNGSTER INTO THE 
WEARILY OUT OF THE BUNKER, COMMAND POST. 


PRIVATE RUSSELL, 
SIR / YOU WISHED 
TO SEE HIM. 


RUSSELL ~ YOU PUT UP 
A FIRST- CLASS SHOW TODAY, 
YOUR ACTION SAVED A GOOD 





BEFORE MICK COULD GATHER HiS BEWILDERED THOUGHTS, THE COLONE! 
HAD SHAKEN HIS HAND, SERGEANT WA PTERELD HAD BARKED AN ORDER: 
ANO THEY WERE ONCE AGAIN OUTSIO 


“THE CRACKS WERE WIDENING IN THE WALLS OF THE NAZI FORTRESS AS THE 
RING OF eee Sees ae os Ge BUT THE ENEMY FOUGHT NOW 
LIKE A CORNERED AST, HIS_F IE NEW WEAPONS STRIKING AT 
MILITARY ANO CIVILIAN TARGETS ANDISCRIMINATELY. 





Advance 4l 


THE ALLIED ARMIES MUSTERED BEFORE THE DARK, SWIFT-FLOWING 
WATERS OF THE RHINE. THEY HAD NO ILLUSIONS ABOUT THE BATTLE 
AHEAD ~~!IT WOULD BE MORE BITTER, MORE SAVAGE THAN ANY THAT 
HAD GONE BEFORE. eee ang 





7 THIS WON'T BE:A PICNIC! 
BUT WE'LL GET GUNNER SUPPORT 


{| COVER AT FIRST LIGHT. ONCG 
\ We HIT THE OTHER BANK, 
B. COME OUT SHOOTING BUT 
> LISTEN FOR MY ORDERS 
AT ALL TIMES. 





COKEY SAW THE SWEAT GLISTEN 
ON THE YOUNG CORPORAL’S. FACE 
AND PUT A COMFORTING HAND: 
ON HIS SHOULDER. 


OLD BSASHER 


HIS HEAD ver / 


LL 
LZ, 2LEE 


LZEZ 


le 


\\ 


THEN A RED VEREY LIGHT STAINED THE NIGHT SKY. FROM BEHIND THEM, 
HEAVY ARTILLERY OPENED UP AND THE UNGAINLY ARMADA ROLLED 
WARD INTO THE WATER. 


HELLO,DOG ROGER 
ONE. FIRST ASSAULT [ 
WAVE GOING IN 
NOW oe 


eS ee D 


<a, S| AS THE RANGE SHORTENED, THE BARK OF RIFLES | 
ANO THE NERVE-SHAT TERING THUD OF HEAVY 
ply, Pan W| Caves 4.G.8 JOINED THE"UNHOLY DIN OF BATTLE. 





THE GERMAN DEFENCES WERE THICK ANO HEAVY. THE FIRST MEN ASHORE, 


MENTS, WERE CUT DOWN IN DROVES. 


HELO UP BY BARBED WIRE ENTANGLE! 
Z 


THE AMPHIBIOUS D.U.K.W. CARRYING NO.3 COME ON, THREE 
PLATOON PILED ON TO THE HOSTILE PLATOON SPREAD 
BANK. SERGEANT. WATERFIELO ROARED OUT ANDO HIT 

A COMMANDO ANDO THE MEN Pe THE DIRT 





AT LAST, MEAGRE GAPS WERE TORN IN THE BARBED WIRE AND THE 
IMPLACABLE VOICE OF THE SERGEANT WRENCHED HIS MEN TO THEIR 
FEET AND DROVE THEM FORWARD. 


CORPORAL RUSSELL» 
COAKLEY / GET THROUGH 
THERE AND COVER US 


BELLOW OF A BULL. 
oi FORWARD; THREE ! 
COKEY! HAVE RIGH GO! Gol 


THOSE FRESH ; 
READY : 





‘THE GRIM CONTOURS OF A PILLBOX BLOCKED 
THEIR PATH, ITS GAPING SLITS SPITTING OUT 
A_ SAVAGE INVITATION OF DEATH. BUT THE 
SERGEANT WAS A MASTER CRAP TSMAN OF 
HIS DEADLY TRADE. 


RAPID FIRE ! 
PREPARE TO 
AOVANCE / 


WITH DEADLY. ACCURACY > aay 
GRENADE ARCHED TOWARDS THE 
od ENEMY STRONGPOINT. 


A eee nd GLOW ILLUMINATED THE INTERIOR OF THE PILLBOX AND 
THERE WAS A MUFFLED ROAR. THE GUNS CUT OFF ABRUPTLY. 


WERE WITH 
You, BASHER/ 





Advance 


THE GERMANS WERE FIGHTING NOW WITH THE DESPERATION OF CORNERED 
RATS. AGAIN MICK SAW FIELD GREY_UNIFORMS LOOM THROUGH THE ACRID 
SMOKE. BUT NOW HE WAS BAPTISED TO THE TERROR OF BATTLE. 


MY TURN : 
CE k! E, FZ 
"a 


Loe =. 

Ass = 
ied Zen 

' re gs — 
P >" Sa 


=\\j 


7 


ws 
ep 













ro. 


Pr es y [So 
FOR PETE EVERETT AND COKEY IT WAS THE SAME ORDEAL / 
THEY HAD ENDURED FOR THREE LONG BITTER YEARS. ZF 
BLEAK-EYED, THEY STORMED INTO THE GREY TIDE. [Ee 
A. 
\ WATCH IT ON yr 

ae YOUR FLANK» 

he, 











OKAY, CHUM~~ 
PVE GOT HIM / 


WALKIE -~TALKIE CRACKLED AND THE 
NICE SONG, MICK 


CEASE FIRE! , 
Dapsiee DS 
AOQVANCE / 


AS THE SHOVELS AND ENTRENCHING TOOLS 
BIT INTO THE HARD GROUND, THEY HEARD 
THE FIRST OMINOUS = pidcreubi OF 
APPROACHING ARMOUR 


LISTEN! 1 CAN 

HEAR TRACKS 

GRINDING. (T 
MUST BE... 


SERGEANT YELLED AN ORDER. 


PG: 1s. at FA 
Sw 


FULL MARKS, 
SON / THOSE ARE 
PANZERS ~~ AND 


R 





MEN WAITED TENSELY AS THE UGLY _SBULK OF THE 
STEEL MONSTERS LOOMED OUT OF THE PALE DAWN 
LIGHT. THE FIRST H.E, SHELLS BURST IN FRONT OF 


—. é e m1 
THE ARMOURED COUNTER-ATTACK OF THE GERMANS == 
CAME IN WITH THE DAWN. BUT R.A.F. ROCKET 
TYPHOONS ARRIVED AT THE SAME TIME. 
_——— 


AIRCRAFT J 


LAL 





GOLL: 
BEEN SO GLAD TO 
SEE _THE FLY BOYS 

SHOW UP / 


er 
: tS” HY 


HARD-PRESSED INFANTRY THE 

RESPITE THEY SO BADLY NEEDED. 

BEHIND THEM, THE BUILD-UP ACROSS PERSONAL. MESSAGE 
THE RHINE CONTINUED. FOR THE FOR YOU, SARGE. 
MOMENT THEY COULD REST. . SORRY ve: oo 





A FEW MINUTES LATER, MICK NOTICED THE SERGEANT CLIMBING S 
UP THE STEEP SLOPE. THERE WAS SOMETHING ABOUT THE WAY H&S 
MOVED THAT MADE THE YOUNG CORPORAL UNEASY. 


HEY, SARGE / 
WHERE THE HECK’S 
HE GOING > 


A PUFF OF WIND BROUGHT A SCRAP OF PAPER FLUTTERING TO PETE 
EVERETT’S FEET. HE WAS JUST ABOUT TO KICK IT TO ONE SIDE 
WHEN THE NAME ON IT CAUGHT HIS EYE. 


s~., / wig , 2 

; a A OLD GASHER! 

Vue SS GOOD GRIEF / 
: ea 


WHAT’S UP P 
WHAT DOES IT 
SAY > 





THEY FLUNG THEMSELVES UP THE SLOPE. 
A BATTERED NAZI TANK WAS LURCHING 
WILOLY AWAY ACROSS COUNTRY. 


Y BASHER’S , \ SAVE YOUR BREATH, 
IN THAT TANK! \ MICK. THERE'S 


BSASNER NOTHING GOING TO 
COME BACK. STOP HIM NOW. 


THE SERGEANT SAT AT THE 
CONTROLS OF THE CRAZILY 
SWAYING TANK, BLACK HATRED 
FILLING HIS BRAIN. HE LAUGHED 
MIRTHLESSLY AT HIS DEAD 
COMPANION. 


<P dl 
LA o——| » 
LZ. a 

eis YOU CAN’T HEAR ME, 
KAMERAD, BUT PLL TAKE 

A FEW MORE OF YOUR 

KIND WITH ME WHERE 


("MM GOING . 
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MEANWHILE, MICK HAD RACED TO THE 
RATION TRUCK AND HAD FLUNG 
HIMSELF INTO THE DRIVING SEAT. 











aS ee 


WOULDN’T BE THE GOT TO REACH 
SAME WITHOUT'OLD THE END 0’ THE ROAD 
BASHER ... SOME TIME, ME OLO 
CHINA, COME ON / 


AS THE VEHICLE STORMED 
PAST THE TWO MEN, THEY 
LEAPT. ABOARD. 
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DURING THOSE LAST FEW DAYS, THE GERMANS HAD DOUBLED AND 
REDOUBLED THEIR FIRING RATE OF V-2 ROCKETS. NOW THE FINAL 
SALVOES WERE ABOUT TO BE LAUNCHED BEFORE THE SITE WAS 
EVACUATED. 7 






@ HERR KOMMANDANT ! 


THERE IS A PANZER 
APPROACHING ! 


IN THE CONFINES OF THE STEEL TOO LATE, THE GERMANS REALISED 
HULL, SERGEANT WATERFIELOD HAD THE HOSTILE INTENT OF THE PANZER 
TO THAT CAREERED TOWARDS THEM. 


YOU'RE DOING FINE » 
FRITZ/ JUST KEEP 
HER GOING / 


RT) 


SSM 


NNN 


ZB 
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A STICK GRENADE SHATTERED THE TRACKS OF THE RENEGADE TANK, 
JUST AS MICK AND HIS COMRADES ROARED INTO THE ENEMY SITE. 





PULL UP 
ALONGSIDE THE 
TANK, MICK. WE’LL 
TRY TO GET , 

BASHER OUT: 


THE TRUCK SCREECHED TO A STANDSTILL BESIDE THE STRICKEN TANK. 
MICK TOOK A FLYING LEAP ON TO THE ARMOUR PLATING... 


GET BASHER OUT 
ANO UNDER COVER, 
MICK /’ WE'LL SORT 
THIS BUNCH OUT. 





WITH A SUPREME EFFORT, MICK 
DRAGGED THE LIMP BODY OF THE 
SERGEANT TO THE SHELTER OFA 
NEARBY CONCRETE BUNKER, HE 
HAO BEEN SEVERELY WOUNDED 
IN THE ARM. 7 


THEY CROOKED 

YOU BAD, SARGE ~~ 
BUT PLL FIX IT! YOU'VE 
GOT TO LIVE, BASHER / 
D'YOU HEAR ME... , 
YOUVE GOT TO LIVE. 


PETE AND COKEY IN THE TRUCK WERE 
BLAZING A TRAIL OF OEVASTATION 
Seat te HEART OF THE LAUNCHING 


STAND BY, 
COKEY J 


THEN HEAVY MAUSER SLUGS PINNED PETE TO THE BACK OF THE SEAT, 
BUT HE HELD THE BUCKING VEHICLE ON COURSE. THE MALIGNANT BULK 


fe) 


NOW, COKEY.! 
CHUCK “THE - 
GRENADES / 





dc , 
“, 
= 
s 


EZ 
oe 
NEO A RENDING CRASH OF 
BUCKLING STEEL MINGLED 
: WITH THE BURSTING 
: Z GRENADES. 7HEN THE, 
ROCKET BLEW UP / 


TRIGGERED OFF BY THE EXPLODING 
WARHEAD, THE WHOLE NAZI ARSENAL 
ERUPTED IN A CHAIN OF TUMULTUOU! 
EXPLOSIONS . y 





Advance 


iTHE LAST THUNDEROUS ECHO DIED AWAY AND MICK DRAGGED HIMSELF 
OVER TO THE HALF BURIED BODY OF THE SERGEANT. A SOB OF RELIEF 
|BROKE FROM HIS CRACKED LIPS... “ 


{--! THOUGHT YOU'D 
BOUGHT IT, SARGE. 





THEY WERE GREAT 
LADS, SON ~~LIKE 
ALL OF You / 


PLL HAVE THE OLD GARAGE 

GOING AGAIN, MICK, ANO I’LL BE 

NEEDING A BIT O? HELP WITHA 
GERMANS COULD NOT KILL. DICKY ARM. LL BE WAITING 
ee : FOR YOU, PARTNER. LOOK 


AFTER YOURSELF 
BASH-~PLL cs 
REMEMBER yw ' 
WHAT YOU, 
TAUGHT ME. 





. . E (== 
aN Leet? NS 


$8 Advance 
=a eee | a 
THE WAR MOVED ON. SERGEANT MICK RUSSELL LOOKED 
AT THE PLATOON OF NERVOUS YOUNG ROOKIES ABOUT 
TO GO INTO THEIR FIRST ATTACK. HE THOUGHT OF ALL 
THOSE WHO HAD NOT MADE THE END OF THE TRAIL, 
AND OF THE TOUGH OLD SERGEANT WHO WAITED BACK 
| IN BLIGHTY FOR HIS PARTNER TO COME HOME. 





Y RIGHT, MEN~~LISTEN CY sp 
TO MY ORDERS AND 
YOU'LL BE ALL RIGHT. Re 
OVA 


NCE / 
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ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS... ACTION... DRAMA... 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No. 225—SURPRISE AND KILL No. 227—DEVIL’S ISLAND 


? pictaRe 
| hemeaRy 


: ie 
The element of surprise can win a One man talked—and a battalion of 
skirmish—or even a battle. So the Aussies died as they stormed the 
paratroops came into being—the ‘“‘sol- Japanese stronghold. Yet they must go 
diers with wings.” in again. 


ALSO ON SALE NOW :— 

No. 226—ROUGH PASSAGE 
Next month's FOUR thrilling WAR PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 
3rd February, are :— 


No. 228—CRASH LANDING No. 230—NO RETREAT 
No. 229—TRAIL OF THE AVENGER No. 231—A CAGE OF TIGERS 










= Show them 
ym you can 
(Ye===-s become a 


husky he-man 


i IN 7 DAYS—PLL PROVE YOU 
CAN BE PROUD 
OF YOUR BODY! 


Don’t let others take the “ mickey” out of you because 
of your skinny build ! Give me seven days and I'll prove 
that you'll add powerful NEW MUSCLE so fast your 
friends will gape with wonder! I don’t dose or doctor 
you. And I’ve no use for weights and other contraptions 
that may strain your vital inner organs. 


“DYNAMIC-TENSION ” DOES IT 


~ All I want you to do is apply my famous “ Dynamic- 
Tension” to the “sleeping” muscle power in your 
own body. In only 15 minutes a day you'll soon 
notice an amazing difference. Your shoulders begin 
to swell, you add inches to your chest, strengthen your 
back, give yourself a vice-like grip and mighty legs that 
never get tired! My free 32-page book tells all about 
*Dynamic-Tension *—the natural method — which 
changed me from a skinny weakling to twice winner of 
the title: ** The World’s Most Perfectly Developed Man.” 
It shows what I'l! do for YOU! Post coupon at once to 





You can 
win this 
Trophy 





Charles Atlas, Dept. I7-A, Chitty St., W.|I. ay —_ : 
FREE | 22723 AL ¢ 
+ page book SEND FOR MY FREE TRIAL OFFER 
- 1 
| HERE’ THE KiMD-OF CHARLES ATLAS i 
H Dept. 17-A, Chitty St., London, W.I. : 
1 heck yas : 
1 (¢ gsi a Send me absolutely FREE a copy ef your famous # 
i book showing how “ Dynaie SIoN ** can make ; 
me a new man an etails of your i 
: O A Deep Chest 7-DAY FREE TRIAL OFFER, oon rene 1 
1 1 Big Arm Muscles 
: Sareea res cemeteries esa rere 
- 1 Broad Shoulders (Block Letters, Please) 
' 1 Tircless Legs PTDSTESS, cass inisies dtcodscbaseusevancnecdnsgpaanassnai truant 
I 1. More Weight 
poms Be eae aaa ee 
‘ON TV I AGE: ssic 


